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INGENIOUS PIECES OF MECHANISM. 


IN a French periodical paper, entitled, * Nou- 
velles Literaires,’ publithed at the Hague, 1715, 
there isan account of an Englifh gentleman then 
refident at Drefden, whofe happy genius for me- 
chanifm had formed the following curious ma- 
chines. lt is noticed, that he had been a director 
of mines for the fpace of fifteen years; and 
fome readers may perhaps difcover the name of 
our ingenious artilt. 

I, A machine to make a hole in the earth of fix 
inches diameter, and of whatever depth fhall be 
wifhed, even to a profundity of fifteen hundred 
feet, if neceflary. Two men will be fufficient to 
manage it with facility. He propofes this as ufe- 
ful for labourers in mines, to give them air; to 
difcover mines, and other fimilar purpofes. 

il. A mirror of wood highly polifhed, and co- 
vered with gold, which gives a gentle warmth, 
by which all fwellings and ftagnations in the mul- 
cles may be diflipated. 

“ll. The model of a houfe, fo conftruéted 
that the walls, partitions and floors, cannot be 
burnt The fire could only confume the furni- 
ture. 

1V. A mill with wings ; a fingle perfon could 
grind with one hand, although there fhould be 
amill-ftone, as is ufual, of tour to eight hun- 
dred weight. 

V. The model of an o@agon church, which 
can contain fix times as many perfons as any o- 
ther building of the fame magnitude. All the au- 
ditors fhould front the minifter. 

VI. An oven which draws the air in an extra- 
ordinary manner; while all the wood which is 
neceffary to heat it for a’ whole day may be put 
in atonce. . 

Vu. A light wooden martial machine, which 
every foldier may puth before himwhen he mounts 
atrench, fo as perfeQtly to cover himfelf from 
the enemy, while the fhield is invulnerable to any 
gun-fhot. | 

Vill. A chair, which may he made to move 
about eafily with the hand, while the perfon is 
feated either in the houfe or garden. 


—_————- 











1X. A mode of founding a bell without mov- 
ing it, by fhaking only the clapver. 

X. A chair'to afcend or defcend from one flo- 
ry to the other of the higheft houfe. 

XI. A globe which eafily turns on a pivot, 
from the top to the bottom, and on all fides. 

XII. Another martial machine, to throw at 


| once a great number of grenadoes. 


XIII. The model of a theatre, which can im- 
mediately be turned by fix men, although it held 
three hundred perfons; fo that the fcenery and 
other decorations may be inftantly changed. _ 

XIV. ‘Phe model of a coach, in which a perfon 
can conduét himfelf without horfes, or the af- 
fiftance of any animals. . 

The ninth ingenious invention was well known 
to Tycho Brahe, who appeared to perform magi- 
cal tricks by a variety of fuch bells, which were 
underftood by his fervants. In Mr. Coxe’s bio- 
graphical {ketch of this great man, the reader 
will find this circumftance detailed at large, 





A SKEET C's. 


****** Methought I heard a voice harhher 
than the hideous birdof night, when, perched on 


, fome neighbouring yew-tree, fhe fills the air 


with her inaufpicious cries—again, the fame 
fhrill accents {trike my ear—they {well ftill low- 
der What a torrent of fury and violence! 
What effufions of impudent calumny, and diabo- 
lical malice ! What a ftrain of virulent invective, 
of horrid exclamation !—Whence are thefe fran- 
tic ravings? A Woman—Impoffible ! rather 
fome power of darknefs, who affumes that gen- 
tle form to poifon the joys of domeftic life with 
impunity. ‘The attributes of women are made- 
fty, difcretion and heavenly foftnels; whoever 
wants thofe feminine virtues, though fhe may 
wear the garb, and claim ‘the protection of her 





fex, is no woman—fhe belongs to the family “of | 


the Furies. ————. 
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HISTORY or JACK SMITH. 


[Continued from paze 206.) 


The circoumftance, bad enough in itfelf, was aggravated 
roa premeditated defipn to infulr both Mr. Modeley and 
Sir Sandy, and every illiberal epithet was molt liberally 
bellowed on our hero. When the Oxonians had taken 
their leave, Mr. Modeley iafifted, that his daughter thould 
write angte to*mith, (ashe was her acquaiatance) dif- 
miffing him forever. Mrs. Heriot, difgufted with his 
newly affamed conceit, aud whofe favourable opinion was 
eiredady greatly changed, thought ic bur reafomable; and 
the younglady, unable to fay a word ia his defenee, and 
not very well jutisiied before with his lave behaviour, re- 
nantly took the pen. So agitated was the diftreffe 
damfel, that herfair fingers refuled the uawelcome office ; 
Nes- Heriot, therefore, wrote the following, which Mifs 
Mudeley, in part diftated, and, with a heavy heart and 
trembling hand, figned : 


“¢ Sir, , 

“ Imprefied by that gratitude, which isdue to you as 
my deliverer, | fhould unwillingly fay, that our acquain 
tance mu'there end forever, had you not, coatrary to thefe 
expreflions of efteem which you have fo frequently impoted 
upon me, dared to ttrike my beloved father, infult his 
friend, and boait of the pro_refs you had made in my af- 
fections. I make remarks upén the fubject, but to fay, 
that your conduct has totally deltroyed that favourable o- 
pinion I once entertained “of vou ; and [ nviit henceforth 
defire you to forget there is fuch a perfon as 


“.E, MODE‘ ::Y.” 


Didatisfied with every part of the note, it was new re 
thelefs fent;and Smith received it ia the morni:,: He 
haftily rofe, drefled himfelf and flewto the inn. H-: ce. 
fired to fpeak to Mr. Modely, but was told, Mr. M» ey 
had ordered himfelfto be refufed to him, He thea d-fired 
to fee Sir Sandy, intendingto apologize for his b:havior. 
Sir Sandy anfwered, he wifhed not for the honour er his 
acquaintance. He now wrote in the molt fubmilflive terms 
to Mrs. Heriot, and in the moft animated to Mifs Mode- 
ly; both letters were returned unopened. He addrefled 
a thort note to Mrs. Heriot, and received this fhort an- 
twer ‘Can you fay, Sir, you«id not ftrike Mr. Modeley? 
ihat you did not declare, publicly, before dinner, you 
would make Sir Sandy drunk? and conceitedly boatt, be. 
fore a large party of young men, that you knew Mifs 
Modeley hated sir Sandy, and favoured your pretenfions ?”’ 
All this, Smith’s vanity had, at different times uttered, 
and it had accordingly been re-echoed, not without ma- 
ny remarks and additions, to Mr. Modeley and the ladies. 
Asahe youth could not deny the contents of Mifs Heriot’s 
mote, he would have palliated ‘it in his anfwer to that 
lady, and begged one moment’s conference. His anfwer 
was fent back opened, at the bottom was written, “ Mrs, 
Heriot defires Mr. Smith will not trouble her any more, 
as fhe muft beg leave to drop all turther acquaintance 
with him.” Smirh, in defpair returned to his college. 
“He called on Sir Harry Valence, and earneftly intreated 
him to ofe hisinfluence. Sir Harry told him the ill fuc. 
cels of the yer night. Sinith begged him té “try once 
more, &, at leaft, {tare the truth to his adored Mifs Mode- 
Jey. Sir Harry went to the inn, and found, to the ut- 
ter confufion of our hero, that Mr. Modeley and his par- 
ty had depagted from Oxford. This was a killing blow 
¢ 





to Smith-; he had flattered himfeif, all along, witha few 
mipuies’ converfation with Lis amiable miftrefs, and trult- 
ed he fhould be able to clear bimfel{ trom the beavieit 
part of the charge, and by his penitence be reinftated in 
ner favour, At ficlt his rege loft ail bounds; he ordered 
a chaife and four immediately to parfue them, and it was 
fome time before Sir Harry could perfuade bim of the fol- 
ly of fo doing. Ne ther intreatedSiv Marry bimfelf to 
hatlen after them, and {peak to them at Farringdon, where 
he fuppofed they were to dine ; but till the horfes were 
returned, they were not certain whether they had taken 
that road, or the one that Ieadsto Witney. When the 
drivers returned, our bero foand, by eaquiry, that Mr. 
Modeley and his party were going io Southampton by 
the way of Salifbury. He had kept his term at college, 
therefore he ofdered his horfe to be faddled immediately ; 
and underftanding they talked ofdiningat Ambrefgury, he 
hoped to overtake them at that place, as be kuew they 
would’ be delayed fone time in viewing the venerable ru- 
ins of Stonehenge. Our hero flattered bimfelf, if be 
could gain one minute's converlation with his tair miftrefs, 
that hope woald {tll {mile upon him ; for the refit of the 
party he was too indignant at their difdain to give him- 
felt the trouble of a thought. Being well mounted, Smith 
proceeded at no moderate rate ; but with all bis hailte ic 
was late inthe day before he reached Ambrefbury ; and 
when there he could gain no tidings of the party. By the 
time he had refrethed his horfe, the fable veil of night had 
covered the horizon ; yet the diltance to Salifbury was io 
finall, he was determined to proceed without delay. His 
body harrafled, his mind difturbed, bis thoughts confufed, 
his whole foul reftiefs, diffatisfied, and unhinged, he was 
neither willing nor fearce able to reflect properly upon 
his conduct and intentions, It was quite dark before he 
left the inn at Ambrefbury, and it is therefore net at aT 
to be wondered at, that he loit his way upon the downs, 
To lofe your way upon Salifbury plain, in a dark night, 
according to the wnat fair arithmetical calculation, is ten 
to one infavour of the traveller’s taking his reft, (if he 
chufes to take any) under the canopy of heaven, Now 
our hero, not being particularly lucky, when the odds 
were again{t him, met with no betterfuccefs than another 
poor wight ; and though no love-entangled young gen- 
tleman ever was more impatient, hafty and vielent, he 
was obliged to fubmit to his hard defliny, and await pati- 
ently for the morning. Here might J enter into a fine de- 
{cription of the conflicting paffions that ees in his 
breaft, and expatiate upon the virtues of Salifbury Plain, 
which did more to allay their imperuofity, than all the 
logic of the fchools, or the claffics of the Univerfity, 
Euclid and Ariitotle, Homer, Horace, and Virgil ; nay, 
even the deep refearches of a Newton, and the folid rea- . 
foning of a Locke, had little availed him ; while the coo) 
and dreary downs, in the caurfe of a few hours, fo far 
humbled his pride, calmed his paffions, and evén fettled his 
temper, that he condefcended to take up with a reliing- 
place, both for horfe and man, by the thelrering fide of a 
hay-rick. Here the quadraped had much the advantage 
of his mafter, whofe mental aliment was bitter and un- 
grateful ; while the corporeal food, with'which the other 
was furrounded, was plentiful, fweet, and refrefhing. For 
three long hours the travellers continued at this place, 
much more to the amufement of one party than the other, 
when ovr hero thought he paciived glimmering light 
foftly glide along upon the oppofite brow. Inftantly he 
mounted oY e, and proceeded towards the fpot, inthe 
hopes he fhduld meet with fome thepherd going to bjs 




















fold, or fome hat upon the heath. He climbed up a 
floping ridge, covered with furze; bot the light was 
gone. He defcended from his horfe, and liliened atten- 
tively to catch the pafling found. The gloomy darkiefs 
prevented his fesing any object, not a ftar was vifible ; 
but his ear perceived a diftant ruftling among the furze 
beneath him. Cautioufly he led his horfe down the {lope ; 
but the object having cleared the bufhes, was no longer to 
be heard. Againhe was loft in conje@ture which way to 
proceed, when the light caught his atrention, and as in 
itantly difappeared. He came to the fpot where le had 
jaft socdeieed the light, and found a large tree had obd- 
ftruéted his view. As this is an object not very ufual on 
the downs, he was in hopes fome habitation was not far 
diftant. While with watchful eyes and ereét ears, he 
watched if any found or noife might reach him, he fancied 
he diftinguifhed a diltant moaning: all his {enfes were 
attention; a dreadful howl routed him from the fpot, Me 
had no time to refie& what this might be, before a moft 
hideous “yell pierced his ears, and imftantly he flew to- 
wards the found. The unevennefs of the ground,, the 
darkneis of the night, prevented his proceeding very faft ; 
bui a voice, in the molt piteous and heart- piercing accents, 
directed him to the place, Groans, ejaculations, and dread- 
ful roaring, completed his horror and aftonifhment, As 
he approached nearer, clearly could he hear—‘* O Lord ! 
deliver me! Ob fpare me, {pare me this time! Ob the 
devil, the devil has got me ;—help, help me! for God’s 
fake !—I'd never be fo wicked again—Oh, Mr. Devil ! 
pray don’t fqueeze me to death !—Have mercy on me 
this time.—O Lord, if ever—QOh, murder! murder ! help 
—help—help !’’ in notes of “the utmoft horror, were fach 
like words, at different intervals, uttered. The unohup- 
py fafferer feemed fearcely able to articulate. The voice 
was {tifled, and greatly laboured, and a noife of ftruggling 
accompanied bis words, with a confuled howling. Oar 
hero, who was no more deficient in humanity than he was 
in courage, felt himfelf greatly fhocked ; and unknow- 
ing of what danger might furronnd bim, and with. 
out any other arms than a finall riding-{tick, {till 
continued towards the fpot. Ue had no fmalitronbleto 
get his horfe along ; the animal was evidently alarmed, 
when a fadden fhriek, unufually loud, flopped all furthey 
progrefs, Smith was proceeding along, his beaft flarting 
and trembliog with affright, as a light beamed froma 
broken cafemeat very near him, andimmediately the door 
of a poor hut opened, and two men came out. Smith fpoke 
—the men {tarted, and were running back ; bur aur hero 
coming clofe to the building, called te them that he was 
a traveller, and badlo& bis way, and was brought by the 
cries of fome perfor in diftrefS to that fpet. Inttantly as 
he fnoke, the cries were repeated, the howling increaled, 
anda confufed grauffing filled up the intervals in the 
chorus, The founds were adjoining the hunt, and the two 
inen carrying the light with our bero, cautiou£y approach- 
edthe fpot. The groans and exclamations feemed fifled. 
One of the men looking over fome ronzh boards, exclaim. 
ed, * Oh! Oh! damn the rogue, old brume has gor him 
tightenough-” Our hero now clearly perceived a poor’ 
wretch firmly locked in the arms of a muzzled bear, who 
rubbing . bis head ogaint his captive, endeavoured his 
heft to give him a friendly falotation. The wretch frag. 
gied like an Anteus in the grafp of Hercules ; his face’ 
was black. his eve-ballsas if buriting from their fockers, 
and his body comprefled into a wafpith fize. The man 


who had fpoken, leaped over the boards into a place which 
had the appearance of a p a-ftv. and with tlic aflittaife of 
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our hero, who followed him, extricated the captive from 
the clutches of the bear; in another part, where fome 
hurdics made a divifion, there was an old fow and five 
young pigs, whoaypeared nora little alarmed at the diftur- 
bance which had taken place, The mifetable wight, be- 
ing extricated from his perilous fituation, was ftill in the 
molt piteous cafe, A profufed diftillation from every 
pore and aperture of his body, was evident to the fenfes 
of the company He trembled in every limb ; his fea- 
tures were convulfed ; his look wild and haggard. After 
repeated queftions, he burft forth, looking fearfully at his 
anditors—:* And am I efeaped cut of his clutches—am | 
really ?—Oh, I thought the devil bad bold of me, and was 
carrying me away to hell,” ** Oh, Oh,” faid the man, 
‘* you thought the old gentleman had got you feft, did you, 
before your time ? what, you'll fteal poor people's pigs, 
will ye?” «Ob Lord!” faid the other, “ indeed, a 24g 
lll never fteal again !’ “ No, d believe not,” replied the 
man ; you'll travel, ny boy, to Botany Bay, and then, 
if you don’t take care, fome of the wild gentlemen there 
will give you another fqueeze, without that pretty muz- 
zie that mine has got.”’ ‘* But where be the reft of the 
young pigs?” faid the other man, who was much older 
than the one that had fpoken before, ‘Ile thief, fome- 
what recovered, confefled he had ftolen them, but offered 
to make every compenfation in his power ; and moft ear- 
neftly begged, as he had futfered fo teverely from the bear, 
that they would give him his liberty, Smith enquired 
into the particulars of the cafe. The man who appeared 
the owner of the bear, anfwered shim—“ Your Honour 
mult know as how, that. 1 wes a going to Weyhill fair, 
with this here, my dancing bear, and fo not being able to 
get toany fleeping place to night, and the fair not begin- 
niog till to morrow, I axed this bere old man to let I 
and the bear fleep in his but. Now you muft know, Sir, 
he has got only one room and a pig fty ; fo we parted the 
ity, gave my old chum his fapper, put on bis muzzle, and 
tied him at one fide, and drove the fow-with her five young 
ones to t’other. Four days ago half the young pigs be- 
longing to the litter were itolen, and to night you fee, this 
young jackanapes mult come for t*others, Welldone old 
Brume, thee halt put a flop to@is pig flealing, and thee 
fhale have a good breakfatt for it."" Such was, aloft ver. 
batim, the explanatory fpeech of the owner of the bear, 
The thief bad fuffered very feverely, not only frony hig 
fright, but from the rough paws and 2 uzzle of the enrag. 
ed animal. ITlis face was fineared with blood, fome of his 
tecth were loofened, and his, clothes being tern, to rags, 
the imprefficns of the warm hugs in weals. bruifes,and 
feratches, were evident. At Siith’s intercefion, backed 
with the powerful argument of twa guineas to the old 
mon, as a compenfation for the lefS af bis tive former 
pigs, which were very young. ond not worth fomech, the 
fellow was perdoned ; and the matter of Bruiareceivedah 
fo half-a-crown for the thief catching abilities of his ani- 
mal. But ic was not’ cur hero's litention to tora the’ 
culprit again loofe into the world ; he doubted the per- 
manent effect of temporary feats ; and theretere as the 
condition of releafing him from durance vile, the thief 
was tobe fent tosny tegiment cur herofhovld approve 
of whenhe'cethe to Salifbury. Smith was obliged to wait 
at the hot till the morning to find his boric, wiich the day- 
light difcovered quietly praziug near the tpor. thonoh 
fomewher to the snnoyance of the bridle and faddle; the 
former of which was broken, and the Jatter exbibited a 
few green ond brown marks of rolling. The animal weg 








ing carehsy Smid procecded with the te-be fleler te. 
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~ 
wards the pleafsat<ity of Serum. . The towering fpire of 
the Cathedral pointed out their courfe, and the bear's 
dancing-maller jet off at the fame time for that well known 
fair of tricks ann traffic, fun and folly, at Weyhill, a few 
miles from Andover. Bruin’s mailer, not a little elated 
-with the ficcefs of his profpect, exhibited, in broad cha- 
yatteas, in the front of the favage, thele words, which he 
himfclf, in full, clear, and deep toned notes, repeated :— 


“ Thisis the Worderful Bear, 

Thatcarght the thicf, 

That fioie the pig?, 

That belonged to the man, 

That lives in the hut, 

That is on the plain, 

That's nedr the road, 

That teads to the noble éity of Salifbury.”’ 


The addrefs fucceeded moft wonderfully, the whole fair 
flocked tothe fight, and cath flowed in from al! quarters. 
\'ame, indeed, has faid, and what will not Fame fay ? that 
the lucky wight, having gained a fortune by the abilities 
of his capering chum, is now retired, with his bear, from 
any further toil, anderecting an elegant manfion for him- 
felf and his fhaggy friend; that individual building, 
which is now going forward fo near the metropolis, and 
which fo many lovers of architecture, loft in aitonifhment 
at its ufe and purport, (which this account explains) ride 
to view on a Sunday. 

I return to our hero, who having executed his commif- 
fion concerning the pig-ftealer, to his own as well as the 
man’s fatisfaction, fet about his enquiries after Mr. Mude- 
Jey and his party, But it all proved to no purpotle ; and 
tired in body, diitretled in mind, he returned to his inn, 
The perturbation his fpirits had fuffered withii the inf 
eight and forty hours, the violent exercife he had taken, 
together with the wandering all night upon th: bieca! 
downs, brought on a fever. ‘Ihe coming fymptom; Smith 
totally difregarded ; the confequence of which wis, that 
it increafed upon him fo rapidly, in the night he » came 
light headed, and a phyfician was fent for by the people of 
the houfe. Having lofty all traces of Mr. Modeley and 
his fair daughter, he was very reluctantly compelled to 

he ever the purfuit, and by the care and attention of 

is phyfician he was able to retarn to Oxford inlefs thana 
week, 


His journey and confequent illnefs, had piven full extent 
to the conflicting ;jftorms that raged in his foul; and by 
the time he returned to Oxford, his pride came to his 
relief, and a kind of fulky defpondency took its place. 
Again he read over the twoletters from Mifs Modeley 
and Mrs, Heriot; and ashe was not yet inclined to con- 
derma himfelf of vanity, he began to fancy he had not 
been very civilly treated. He now began to think that 
they had purpofely looked ont for this excufe to break off 
the connection ; and that his fair miltrefs had not lately 
been fo kind as formerly, He fancied. it was a concerted 
fcheme (which it was in fome degree,) and curfed his 
own folly for being fo eafily made the dupe. Not that he 
believed, for one moment that Mifs Modeley joined in tne 
plot, but he concluded the was deceived as well as himfelf. 
Amidit al) the wildnefs of our youth, his good opinion of 
Mifs Modeley was never fhaken. If true love ‘cunfilts in 
implicitly believing, that the fair object of that love is 
fuperior to all others, no man could be more true than 
our hero. He knew his adored miftrefs might be mifled 
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the idea, that the could willingly act wrong. “Set: was 
a generous principle implanted in the heart of our hero, 
never to be mittruilful or fufpicious, end though the man- 
nersof the coxcomb hid many of his excellent qualisies, 
it did not deitroy them, . 





*. 





IN the following Poem, MISANTHROPY is 
exhibited in its laft ftage of depravity :—but 
for the honor of human nature, it is hoped, 


that acomplete Mifanthrope never exiited. 


Misanthrope. 


’ Fis night apain—no more let morring rife, 

Or bated ligit falute thefe damned eves ; 
Wrapt in thefe glooms, and hufh’d in awe profourd 
Be every obje@, every human found ; 

What pieafesman O may! never fhare, 

Be dead each feeling, reign alone defpair, 

Alone, diftra&ted, hurried in his cave, 

Unfeen, unknown, forever let me rave? 

Let no foul reptile dare approach this place, 
That bears refemblance to the human race. 

No feathered fong{ter dare attune its throat, 

Aud fill thefe thickets with its love fick notes 3 
But let the howlings of the beafls of prey, 

Rife on the blaft and drown each tender Jay ; 
The owl's thrill cry, the awful-groan of death, 
And fhrieks of fpirits trembling o’er the heath. 
Man—man—fell man—fly far this haunted thade, 
My air pollute not, nor my path invade ; 

If in my walks I meet thy frightful form, 

1°ll rend thee piecemeal to the howling ftorm ; 
I'd pity not, | have forgot to feel, 

My bofom’s harder than the polifh'd fteel ; 

J give no pity—none will I receive, 

May fiends torment him who for me would grieve & 
Harder than marble be transform’d that tear, 
Which falls in forrow o’er my filent bier ; 

I want no friends to follow my remains ; 

No fighs of mourning, and no pious {trains ; 

No lovely wife to melt in tendere({t woes, 

Ne little children—all mankind be foes ! 

When death’s cold {lumber comes to.clofe thefe eves. 
And my foul labours in fierce agonies, : 
I'll file difdainful at the dart of death, 

And pour forth curfes with my lated breath ; 
Around this haunt caft my lait glimmering fight, 
And fink triamphant inthe depths of night. 
Then may the tiger make my grave hisden, 

To guard my bones from every human ken ; 
From fields of flaoghter, yhither bring his food, 
And drench my afhes with a victim's blood. 

1 once had mercy, once this breait could glow, 
And melt with pity at another's woe ; 

Once fweet benevolence for ali mankind, , 
Prompted my aétious, and each thought refin’d ; 
The mournful tale then claim'd my willing esr, 
And with my gifts | always pave a tear. 

But when misfortune fell upon my head, 

And dgove me from-my little peaceful fhed, 




















er deceived ; but not for a moment would he entertain 


No friendly arms were open to my cries, 
No roof to fhield me from the wintry {kies; 
























Thofe very wretches that my bounty fed, 
With pride dildainfol trom mytootteps fled, 
Oncea fair wife reclin’d within my arms, 
sweeten'd my peace with her feducing charms ; 
Soften’d each paffion by ber magic art, 
And flole to raptures this deluded heart ; 
But when a fell, deligning victim came, 
She fled with him, and loaded me with fh.ane. 

I had a child—he was my only boy, 

My dawning .profpect; and my evening joy ; 
Wature had form’d him with her utmeft care; 
With each attraétion that can win the fair; 

His ftature rofe in flrength and manly grace, 

‘The rays of genias lighten’d on his face. 

QO how | low’d hin:x—but bow ill repaid, 

Was all my fondnefs and parental aid ; 

He too forfuok me for an harlot’s bed, 

And tavifh'd curfes on his fathers head, 

O fhudder nature, at thy dark difpuife 

Man, boatted man, is infamy and lies. 

I'll now go prowl, the wildering mazes tread, 
And climb the mountain’s bleak and rugged head ; 
Jiang in grim pleafure e’er the dreadful fleep, 
And hear the tempeft lath the angry deep ; 
Invoke the furies from their midnight cave, 

And call the murderer from his yawning grave, 


- 





For the Baltimore Weekly Magazine. 
Mr, Editor, 


I fometime ago perufed a book, entitled the 
“¢ Force of Truth,’? and underitand it is foon to 
be printed by Mefirs. Warner and Hanna. I 


feel much gratified at the idea of its circulation’ 


in this city ; and am led to believe it will prove 
highly beneficial to all the different denominatt- 
ons of chriftians. ‘Truth is certainly one of the 
moft prominent badges the chriftian foldiers wear, 
and makes his other graces fhine with more re- 
fulgent luftre. ‘The worthy author has given a 
narrative of his converfion, in a fair, open and 
candid manner, his vices as well as virtues lie 
xpofed to our view; and prove the report of 
the glorious gofpel to be true, and that the dai/f 
is not yet told, 1 am ftrongly imprefled with 
the idea, that this interefting piece will have a 
tendency, to eftablifh and confirm many who la- 
bor under doubt and difficulties—And O that 
the Sun of Righteoufnefs may arife with healing 
in his wings, and chafe away the clouds which 
obfcure them. Religion is a fovereign balm for 


every wound, while we continue as ftrangers and. 


pilgrims in this vale of tears, all who experience 
its benign influence willreadily admit this truth: 
yet alas! how lamentable it isto fee mén make 
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ule of ‘every exertion to deftroy that fource of 
confolation which alone flows from the diftant 
but bleffed country of Immanuel—However the 
‘¢ Force of Truth”? will meet withno oppofirion 
in God's appointed time, for untohim every knee 
fhail bow and every tongue confefs, therefore 
God is true—theholy Prophets, Apoftles, and 
Martyrs, ftandas faithful witnefles, andevery man 
who endeavours to invalidate the truth of the c- 
verlafting Gofpel is a Jiar. . 

I have been informed Sir, your Magazine was 
open for the difcufliop of different. topics, and 
the reception of different fentiments ; fhould you 


deem the foregoing lings worthy a place in it, © 


you will much oblige a 
PHILANTHROPIST, 





ANECDOTE. 


A young fellow, whofe drefs ‘and appearance 
did not, by any means proclaim'him a gencleman, 
knocked at the door of a young lady at Berkely 
{quare ; and having gained admittance, exprefl- 
ed an anxious defire of feeing the lady ; adding, 
with great energy, ‘*I dye for her ladyfhip.”— 
The fervant fuppofing he wanted to addrefs her 
as a lover, was fo enragedat his infolence, that 
he faluted him with a few kicks, and was on the 
point of turning him out of doors ; when the 
buitle, attending this bufinefs induced the lady 
to open the door of her ‘apartment, to know 
what was the matter. An eclairciff¢ment immedi- 
ately took place, when the fuppoled lover afked 
the following queftion: ** Pray my lady, of what 
colour am i to dye thofé curtains which vou Jent mie 


592 


a few days ago : 





MISCELLANY, 
LESSONS FOR LCUNGERS. 


SUCH pentlemen as carry finall canes, in modifh ant 
guage termed caxees, ought to put them in a horizontal 
pofition, under their right arm, taking efpecial care that 
the ferule end, which muft be carried behind thei, be fuf- 
ficiently dirty. This, witha jirk of the gait, and « {re- 
quent whiik, as if to look’about them, will prevent that 
crowd of aly people, who iafeit the public ftréets) from 
prefling too clofe. 

Wf a fhort man carry an umbrella, let him ile it vo 
higher, than the eyes of the overgrown motilers, among 
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the paffengers of the ftreet, By this expedient, he will 
prevent their coming fo near, as to fplath him ; at leatt, 
if chey de, it will be atthe hazard of Jofs of fighe. 

Such gentlemen, as write their letters ina coffee houfe, 
fhould endeavour to procure twoor three of the new fpa- 
pers of theday,to put under their paper. ‘This will pre- 
vent the table foiling their letter, or their reffle ; as to 
the impatience of thofe, who wair for news, thatis not 
the butinefs of a gentleman fo enquire about. 

If a coffee room be crowded, endeavour to fix yourfelf 
at the corner of a table, in fuch a manner, that you prevent 
any one pafling you to get feated on any other part of the 
bench ; or, if that cannot conveniently be done, put one, 
or both of hae legs, at full length upon the feat, lean 
vack, whiitle, or pick your teeth, .This will thew your 
conflequence. 

If you walk the flreets, always wear boots and fpurs, e- 
{pecially in the f{ummer months, when the ways are clean. 
1 fay /purs, becavfe it is three to.one, but they catch the 
oo or petticoat of fome woman, who is paffing you ; 
if fue be young and handfome, you may make a low a. 
and afk her pardon, in a degagee way, which may give 
birth ro an agreeable connection. Obfervethe fame rule 
when you go to the play-houfe ; befides, if your boots be 
fufticiently dirty, you prevent people incommoding you, 
by crowding a box feat. 

Whenever you call a hackney coach, order the driver to 
top his horfes, as nearly as poffible to the foot-way. 
This will naturally occafion a number of people to flop, 
and give you an opportunity, of fhewing your perfon, or 
anew coat, made by Wation: 





To Mii Charlotte M———. 


WHEN wilt thou break, my ftubborn heart ? 
O death ! how flow to take my part ! 
Who hears my fuit, my fuit denies, 

And death itfelf, like Char/otte, flies. 
Loveand defpair, like twins, pofleft, 

At the fame fatal birth, my breait. 

I thought that love could only dwell 
Where {miling hope were found as well ; 
But I alas! am doom'd to prove, 

That where there is not hope, there's love, 
As foreft trees in ftorms are bred, 

And grow in {pight of winds, and fpread, 
‘The more the tempell tears and thakes, 
My love, thedeeper root it takes, 
Defpsir, that poifon of the mind, 

‘That aconite for love defign’d, 

le food to me, and flill maintains 

The pulfe that throbs in ail my veins. 

©! for what crime is my. torn heart 
Condemn'd to fuffer endie(s fart ? 

Like fad Prometheus, thus to lie 

Ja endlefs pain, aad never die, 








From the * Port Folio.’ 
To OLIVER OLDSCHOOL, eset®. 
Sir, , 
The traveller, whofe frft letter, from Frankfort, on 


* 


tle ler, ecenpies the fir pane of the fir number of 


i 








your Port Folio, has taken notice of the death of ihe ve 
amiable prince Leopold, who fella victim to his humar’.- 
ty, in atrempring to refcue a tamily of children from an 
inundation ofthe Oder, This.brought to my recollection 
the following little Ode, upon that event, which I think 
worth preferving in your valuable paper. 
Let praife, the victor’s a& record, 
And natiow deify the fword 
With human facrifice impore ; 
Tofuch, when fate bas given the blow, 
The fervice of external woe 
Shall long prefcriptive right fecure: 


Butah! thetears, that part 

Spontaneous from the deep charg’d heart, 
The formal fummons difobey ; 

This envied meed from diftent lands, 

The name of Leopold commands, 
And every friend of man fhall pay. 


Lamented youth ! T never trod 
The banks where rapid Oder flow'd 
Whofe lateft fons fhall weep thy doom ; 
Nor ever hail’d thy gracious form, 
Whofe promis’d worth, th’ unkindly ftorm 
Hath crofh’d in manhood’'s opening bloom. 


Yet all confefs’d, to Fancy’s eyes, 
Thy gentle fpirit feems to rife 
With amaranthine fplendor crown’d ; 
And recent from their wat’ry grave, 
The tender group thou died ft to fave, 
On fnowy pinions hover round | 


Tho’ now to better world’s refign'd, 
Thy. bright example left behind, 
Shall {till to man extend thy caree 
Difclofe the farer paths of fame ; 
And nobly point the focial aim, 
** Tofaye, to pity and to {pare,”’ 





Critical “* fagacity,” and “* Lappy conjeure;” or 
Benticy’s Milton. 


a 


39 


——Bentley, (xz to wrangling fchools eoxfin®d, 


And but by books acquainted with mankind —m 

Jo Milton /ending fenje, 10 Horace wit, 

He makes them writz, what nevrr poet writ. 
Maller. 

Dr.. BEN CREY's cdicion of our Englith Homer, is 
fafliciently known by name. As it ftards a terrifying bea- 
con to conjectural criticifimy I thal] juft notice fome of 
thofe violations which the learned critic ventured to com- 
mit with all the arrogance of a Scaliger. This man fo 
deeply verfed in ancient learning, it will appear, was 
deftitute of tafte and genius in his native language. 

It was an unfortunate ingenuity in 6vr critic, when, to 
perfuade the world of the neceflity of his edition, he im- 
agined a fictitious editor of Ji/ten’s Pocms:.tor it was 
this ingeauity which produced all his ablurdities. As it 
is certain that the blind bard employed an amanuenfis, it 
was not improbable that many words of fimilar found, 
but very different figniication, may have disfigared the 
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poem; but our doctor was bold enough to conjecture, 
that@&this amaauenfis interpolated whole verfes of his own 
compofition in the Paradife Loft! Having faid this, be 
has no doubt rhat che fact is incoutroveruble. Yet is it 
not afar more probable conjecture, that Milton, who was 
never carelefs of his fu:ure fame, had bis peem read to 
him after ic had been publithed? The firit edition ap- 
eared in 1457, the fecond in 1674, in which .all the 
taults of the former edition are continued. By thete 


eryphal. : 
Bentley Lays, that be will fupply the want of manu- 
feripts to collate by (to ule bis own words) by his own 


dite critic, 

Miton, alter the conclufion of Satan’s fpeech to. the 
fallen angels, proceeds thas, 

1. He fpmke ; and to confirm his words out flew 
Millions of faming /verds, dtawn from the thighs 
. Of mighty Cherubim; the fudden blaze 
. Far round illumin'd bell; bighly they rag’d 
Againit the highe(t; and fierce with gralped arms 
Clath’d on their founding fhields the dia of war, 
. Hurling defiance tow'rd the vault of heaven, 


Ow td Ww 


4 


Inthis paflags, which isas perfec (jultly obferves the re- 
viewer of this edition) as human wit can make, the doc. 
tor alters three words, In the lecond line he puts d/ades 
inftead of fwords ; in the fitty-he puts fwords inftead of 
arms; and in the laft line he prefers wa//s to vau/t, On 
this the reviewer obferves, all thefe changes are fo many 
defedations of this psem. The word fwords founds much 
better in heroics than d/ades, which is meanboth in found 
and fignification, and may as well be underttood of knives 
as fverds, The word arms is fill ftronger and more pro- 

er inthis place than fwords, The word vaué/t is pretera- 
bie towails, Vault gives an idea of grandeur and majetty, 
as of fome magnificent palace or ftately building which is 
high arched and vaulted; whereas we//s are equally ap- 
plicable to a licthe garden or lowelt cottage as to. the 
bigheit heaven, 

Milton writes, book. i. verfe 63. 


No light, but rather darkue/s viftbl: 
Serv'd ouly ta difcover fights of woe. 


Perhaps borrowed from Spencer, 
A little glooming light, much like a fhade. 
(Fairy Queen, B&W. C. i, St. 14, 


This fine exprefion of ‘ darkoefs vifible,’ the doctor does 
aot cleurly underitand ; he fubitirates ia its place, 


‘No light, but‘rather a-tran/picuows gloom.’ 


Again ourlearned esitic diftinguithes the 74th line of | 


the firft book, 


As from the centre thrice to th’ utmoft pole, © 


4s a ‘vicious verfe,” and therefore ‘ fagacioufly’ gives: 
“i entire verfe of his own compolition, 


‘ Diftance, which to exprefS all meafare fails,’ 
Milton writes, 


Our torments alfo my in length of time 
Become our elements, 
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‘Then, as was well obfere’d, our torments may 
Become our elements. 


Bentky corrects, : 


To conclude with one more inftance of critical emenda- 
tion: Milton fays, with an agreeable turn of expreflion, 


So parted they ; the angel up to heaven, ° 
From the thick fhade ; and Adam to his bower. 


Bentley ‘conjetures’ thefe two verfes to be inaccurate, 
and in lieu of the laft, writes, _ 








[Book ii, ver. 274. 





‘Adam, to ruminate on pall difcourfe.’ 
He fays, that after the converfation between the angel 


a Fae! es eT sha ‘ and Adam in the bower, it may be well’preiumed, that 
‘ fagacity,” and ele FON te wig Bg J ge How "our fii ft parent waited on his heavenly gueitat his depar. 
iilimitable is the /agacity aud happy eonjediure of our era- | yore ro fome little diftance from it, till he began to take. 


; his tligbt towards heaven; and therefore * fagaciouQy’ 
; thinks that the poet could not with propriety jay, that 


the angel parted from the thick fhade, that is, the bow- 
er, to go toheaven. But if Adam attended the angel ne 
tarther than the door or. entrance of the bower, then he 
fhrewily afks, How Adam could return to his bower, if 
he was never out of it ? This (fays our reviewer) malt be 
allowed to be very curious and very profound! and of 
thiskind are moft of the remaiks and criticifms in the 
doctor's notes, 
We are alfo informed, that our editor has made above 

a thoufard fimilar corrections in this edition of Ali/ton,.— 
Some have tofpeéted, that the fame kind intention which 
prospect Dryden to perfuade Creech to undertake a trani- 
ation of Horace, influenced thefe who encouraged cur 
dogtor, in this exercifing his ‘ fagacity’ and ‘ happy con- 
jecture’ on the epic of Mi/tov. He is one of rhofe learned 
critics, who have happily ‘ elucidated their author inte 
obfcurity.’ 
I have collected thefe few inftances, with the hope that: 
oer will not appear uninterefting to men of tafle: they 
will convince us, that one may be familiarized: to Greek 
and Latin, though a {trangerto one’s mother tongue ; and 
that a verbal critic may fometimes be fuccefsful in his at- 
tempts ona fingle word, though he may be incapable of 
taiting an entire fentence, Let ic alfa remain asa gibbet 
on the high roads of literature ; that ‘conjeétural critics,’ 
as they pafs, may nor forget the fateof Bennzy,  _ 





Baltimere.. 





te The * Macazinz,’ fince the ceffation of 
the fever, having fuffered fo many derangements, 
might induce its patrons to believe that it was 
going ** down to the tomb of all the Capulets ;?— 
But.this, be it known, is not the cafe; circum- 
ftances, imperious and unforefeen, in their nature, 
have been the caufes of this irregularity, Hereaf- 
ter, however,. it- sHaLL appear in a proper 
marner: Itis hoped that the pa/ will be excuf- 
ed. when, for the ani atonement will be 


effayed by every poffible- mean in the power:of. 
the conductor,. . ee 
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| Whofe breath in a va and blazing brand, 


Ae ee Yi i ah Have fpread wide deveftation on the fhore : 
a See @ : Ly Be ae Too long the earth hath heard thy clarion roar, 
Oo Be b 

@ ‘ 





Hath feen too long thine enfigns drear unfurl'd ; 
J , 
Oh fheathe thy /aére, bend thy 6ow no more, 
Nor qnite depopulate the world. 


































Pepseath not thefe fair plains, ob, wafling War ; 
rofs not, with etivy fierce, th? Atlantic flood ; 
For where //2 thundering rolls her furious car, 


THE NEGRC’s PRAYER. 


my The path is pav’d with blood ! 
THE Poet's corner in Gazette, 
Is often fill'd by fome Coquette ; Green nod the forefison Columbia's bills, 
Or cap in Hand todo bis duty, Wide wave theharvefts o’er her fertile plains ; 
Will fatirize his female beauty ; And harmony on purelt ether thrills 
But as I now have room to (pare, Her molt enchanting foul fubduing ftrains, 


I'll here infert a Negro’s Prayer. 
Yet, if thy voice be heard, her fong fhall ceafe, 
The withering woods fhall mourn their verdant 
gteen— 
Plenty and joy fhall flee with banifh'd peace, 
Aad one o’erwhelmning ruin blaft the fcene! 


LORD if thon doft with equal eye, 
See al! the fons of Adam die ; 

' Why doft thou hide thy face from flaves, 
Conlign’d by fate to ferve the knaves? 
Stolen or fold in Africa, 

Imported to America, 
Like hogs or fheep, at market fold, 





‘To tem the heator brook the cold, 
‘Yo work all day and half the night, SONNET. 
And rife before the morning liglit, TO COMPASSION 


Suftain the lath, endure the cane, 

Expos’d to ftorms of fnow and rain, 

Pinch'’d with hunger and with cold, 

And if we beg we meet a fcold, 

‘And after all the tedious round, 

Atnightto ftretch upon the ground. 

Has Retven decreed that negroes muft, 

By cruel men be ever curft! 

For ever drag the galling chain, 

And ne'er enjoy themfelves as men ! 
When will Fzfo0ah hear our cries! 

When will the fun of Freedom rife, 

‘When will-a Mofes for us f{tand, 

And free us from Pharaoh’s hand ? 

What tho’ our fkin be black as jet, 

Our hair be curl’d our nofes flat, 

Matt we, for this no freedom have, 

Unul we fiad it in the grave? 


MILD as the Star of Ev’ning gleams 
Thro™ gloomy clouds of fable night, 
So thines the pitying eye that teems 
With grief at feenes of woe! But bright 
As the full moon’s refulgent beams, 
When, unobicar'd the {preads her light, 
It varies from behind ; ror feems 
She lefs than angel to the fight 
Of fad misfortune inthe thade 
Of poverty !—Thus. in the glade 
Objicure, the fun’s warm rays pervade, 
And cheer the folitary fcene : 
And thus, {till may her foul ference 
Above Misfortune's cloud be feen ! 








EPIGRAWM. 








TO WAR. Firft in os are e the wine’s red hue, 
tinsel Next in the bale plows ; 
DREAD power accurft, whofe ftreaming hand But laft, and moft, and longeit too, 
Hath drench’d the eafern world in gore ; _ O Cotto, an thy NOSE. 
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